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rendering of it with the reader.   The words of the hymn better
express my state than anything else I can write.
Here they are:
My honour, O! God, is in Thy keeping;
Thou art ever my Refuge,
For Thou art Protector of the weak.
It is Thy promise to listen to the wail of sinners j
I am a sinner of old, help me Thou
To cross this ocean of darkness.
It is Thine to remove the sin
And the misery of mankind.
Be gracious to Tulsidas
And make him Thy devotee.1
Toung India, 9-10-1924
177.   LETTER TO JV. M. KHARE
Aso Sud 9110 [October 7, 192f\*
BHAI PANWTJI3,
I am writing this to you on the last day of my fast. I have
gradually come to look upon music as a means of spiritual deve-
lopment. Please try your best- to see that all of us sing our
bhajans with a correct understanding of the sense. Inmates of
the Ashram do not yet become one with the songs they recite.
Balkrishna's presence here at this time has been -of immense
help to me. Why should, not everybody be like him? All the
bhaktas [devotees] have lost themselves in their prayers. Ram-
bhau4 does not sit erect, let him cultivate the habit of sitting erect.
I cannot describe the joy I feel; I did not have to suffer
much. God is merciful.
Blessings from
BAPU
PAKDITJI
SATYAGRAHA ASHRAM
SABARMATI
From a facsimile of the Gujarat! original in Makatma> Vol. II
1 The original  text of the hymn  of Tulsidas  was  reproduced  under
"Notes" in the same issue of Toung India.
2 From the postmark
3 Music teacher in the Ashram; a member of the Dandi March group
4 Addressee's son